CHAPTER XXI
THE SAMP
THE Raja had returned from the burning ghat when
Hamid, the spy, reached the palace. The motor " boy "
first reported to Ram Lai,, who passed on the news to the
ruler.
Having heard the spy's story first hand, the Raja sent
for Durrant.
" You were right, Durrant," said the Prince. " Olga
Petermann has found her way to Major Jones and has
told him everything. Not only that, but she has given
him the piece of the syringe which you overlooked, so he
now knows exactly what occurred and what poison was
used."
" Good God I" White and trembling, Durrant sank
into a chair.
" We'll have to deal with this damned doctor," said the
Raja slowly and deliberately," because he's about to send
a report to the Government of India. His one regret, so
he told Olga, is that she's the only witness. However,
even as it is, Jones's report to the Government of India
would be very embarrassing, so embarrassing indeed, that
both' Olga and the major must die- It's the only
solution of the difficulty I regret to say, for they're too
dangerous to live."
Durrant shivered.
" Pull yourself together man," said the Raja- " We
must decide first what to do with the doctor. Once he's
out of the way, Olga Petermann'll be quite easy. It's
lucky the Rayners are away in camp."
With the Raja's permission, Durrant helped himself to
a strong whisky and soda* The drink partially restored
the secretary's flagging courage and stimulated his
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